PICNIC   PARTY

are said to prevail in those regions; though I never had
the fortune to see a single one of them in all the different
journeys I made across the continent and islands of
India. Whatever be the cause, the practice is so
universal, that our servants, who in that country are the
most perfect machines imaginable, continued, even in
the cave, to place lights by our bed-sides, as a matter of
course. A thousand such lamps, however, as were
flickering on the stone floor of our huge apartment,
would have served very feebly to illuminate even the
small portion of the gorgeous temple which I then
occupied.

After lying asleep for some time, as I thought, I
either awoke, or believed I did, and, on looking round,
was not a little startled to find myself alone in such a
strange place, of the real nature or which I had but an
obscure recollection. The solitary lamp appeared to
have gained far more power, for the wnole cave now
seemed as light as if the sun had been shining into it.
On turning round to discover where I could possibly
have got to, and looking up, I beheld, with a feeling of
indistinct alarm, and of much uncertainty as to the
reality or visionary nature of what I was gazing upon, a
huge figure, half male and half female. I remembered,
that during the morning we had been told by one of the
learned folks of our party, that in the Hindoo mytho-
logy such a monster was to be found, with the jaw-
breaking name of Ardhanar-Ishwar.1 As I strained
my eyes to examine this fantastic figure, I asked myself
over and over again whether I could be awake or was
still asleep. The foaming cups of Hodgson's pale
ale, and the ruby-coloured nectar of Chateau Margaux,
at a pretty late dinner, may possibly have helped this
mystification, while they certainly took nothing from
the interest of the dream, if dream it were. The

1 \j4rdhanareshvara: The androgynous god, /.*., combination of Siva
and his consort Parvati in a single form. Skt ardha narat "half-man".]
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